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"It is the child's death/' Hsi-mSn said. "It has made her
so melancholy that an old trouble has returned* It was very-
kind of you to come."
"Have you sent for any particular doctor?" Master Ch'iao
asked.
"First she took Doctor Jen's medicine/' Hsi-men said.
"Then, yesterday, I sent for Doctor Hit. There was no
improvement and now I have sent for Doctor Chao."
Then Ch'iao said: "Near the office there lives an old
gentleman named Ho who has a great knowledge of medicine.
His son, Ho Ch'i-hsiian, has become a very famous doctor.
Why don't you ask him to come?"
"I will send for him when Doctor Chao has gor>e."
"I would suggest having them together/' Ch'iao said.
"Then they can hold a consultation about the cause of the ill-
ness. They can prescribe afterwards and their prescription
ought to be effective."
"You are right/' said Hsi-men. He told Tai An to take his
card and go with Ch'iao T'ung to ask old master Ho to come.
When Master Ho came, he bowed *o Hsi-m£n Ch'ing and
Ch'iao, and they made him take the seat of honour. "It is
several years since I last saw you," Hsi-mfen said politely,
"and now your hair is quite white."
"How is your son doing?" Ch'iao asked the old man*
"He goes to the office every day," Ho said, "arid that does
not leave him much time for anything else. I myself have to
go and see those patients who are not of official rank."
"You are very old," Ying Po-chueh said, "yet you seem
very strong."
"Yes," said the old man, "I am eighty-one years old."
They had tea and a boy was sent to give warning to the
ladies. Then the old gentleman went to see the Lady of the
Vase. He came back to the hall.
"I will tell you what is the matter with the lady," he said
to Hsi-mfen Ch'ing and Master Ch'iao. "The seed got into her
blood. Then she had a fit of anger. This intermixture of anger
and blood has caused the trouble. Whether I am correct or
not I do not know."
"Yes, you are right," Hsi-mSn Ch'ing said, "but what I
want to know is, can you cure her?"

